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JUDGE’S PRESIDENTIAL TICKET FOR THE DEMOCRATS, 


[N THESE grand get-together days nothing is lacking to the near-tri- 
umphant, almost-reassembled Democratic host but a well-fitting pair 
of leaders for the next campaign. JUDGE is perfectly willing to assist in 
making a suitable selection. For first place one name alone is suggested. 
None other occurs. Of course it is the 
Peerless One, the unmatched and the un- 
matchable, resplendent in his home-coming 
as he was glorious in his going. We do not 
even need to name him. The oriflamme 
of his eloquence goes before him and besets 
him round about and comes after him. So 
much is settled. But who shall be his 
running mate? We have a number of 
guesses. Our first is Bryan and Hearst. 
There it is. It fits the tongue and satisfies 
the ear. There is an inner and mutual fit- 
ness and admirable jointure of character 
also. The one stands for the speech that 
is silver; the other for the silence which 
is golden. Thus we see a merger by the 
very cause that led to rupture. Sixteen to one. Speech and silence. The 
eloquence of sound and the elegance of a mute but splendid front. And 
what a happy mingling, what beautiful proportions! Everybody knows 
Mr. Bryan can do just sixteen speeches to Mr. Hearst’s one; and every- 
body knows Mr. Hearst could do the heavy silent parts, such as presiding 
over the senate. It seems almost a made-to-order ticket. And, by the way, 
Mr. Hearst is just sixteen times as rich as Mr. Bryan. 
7 * > 
ONDON is worried about us. Hears that all our girls wear peekaboo 
waists. It’s plain to be seen London has not seen any of those peek- 
aboos. 














THE Plan and Scope committee on the Bryan reception is having a bushel 
of trouble. They have hit on the plan all right, but they can’t agree 
on the scope. 


ON THE BLESSINGS OF A TERM IN JAIL. 


R. RICHARD CANFIELD of New York has given the following 
statement to the newspapers: “1 look back upon my term in prison 
as one of the best things that ever happened to me. This may seem a 
somewhat remarkable statement, but those six months that I spent in jail 
were probably the most beneficial and the happiest six months I ever spent 
in my life. I had nothing to do but read. And I read continuously and 
assiduously the very best of books. It inculcated a taste for good literature 
in me that I never had before, and which 
has been a great joy to me ever since. If 
it were not for that term in jail I probably 
would never have been able to appreciate 
good books, because I never could have 
found the time to read them.’’ Such is 
life. Just as we are about to send a lot of 
people to jail it turns out that a jail is 
about the happiest place a lot of people can 
be in. We are told that all forms of pun- 
ishment that stop short of the prison-cell 
are ineffective. And now we learn that 
the prison-cell is as good as a course in 
college—the very vestibule of learning, the 
kindergarten of literature, and the first 
step to to scholarly life. So long as only 
common people went to jail the jail was a nuisance. Now that a good class 
of people are threatened with jail, behold! the jail is a seat of learning. 

















Witt somebody tell us where Reed Smoot stands now? 
. . 7 
T’S DOLLARS te doughnuts the czar is mighty sorry he ever thought 
up that Duma. 


6s [Alp OUT as dead, he sat bolt upright,’’ says a newspaper head-line. 
Now, what prominent politician does that refer to? 
>. 2 * 
N THESE “‘ potted-ham ” days nothing is what it seems. Why, here is 
Mrs. de Koven declaring a spurious Paul Jones has been worked off 


on us. 
. * * 


Y THE WAY, there are only twenty-four farmers in congress. This 
seems to be a reflectign on congress, but which way we do not stop 


to inquire. 
: * * 


THE UNNECESSARINESS OF WOMAN. 


A WRITER to a New York newspaper recently exclaimed with heat, ‘‘ 1 

admire and respect all good and true women, but when they claim we 
cannot get along without them, | say bosh!’’ There is something so con- 
clusive about this that we may well make it the text for some remarks on 
the unnecessariness of woman. The correspondent confesses, ‘‘ We are 
all willing to retain the right kind of wo- 
men, and most of us will do our part.” 
That is to say, this gentleman would per- 
mit the right woman to stay a while long- 
er. But when a woman says she is neces- 
sary, that she subserves any sort of fun- 
damental use, this gentleman’s indignant 
bosh closes the door in her face. He says 
he knows women who nag their husbands 
to earn more money. We take it that 
when a woman drives a $1,000-a-year man 
to a $3,000-a-year job the question of her 
unnecessariness has two sides. We infer 
that this complainer is simply up against 
the usual vacation suggestion. She wants 
to go somewhere, see live people, and keep 
up the illusion that she is on earth. He wants to sit on the back porch of 
his city home and fan himself to sleep every night. She, blessed woman ! 
wants to get him away to the mountains or the seashore and blow the cob- 
webs out of his head. He is just plain stingy. As near as we can diagnose 
the situation, that’s what’s the matter with this man. 

















ENTUCKY’S “old home week ”’ was like a bed of mint in rivers of 
Bourbon, ; 


R’ER BRYAN had two upsets by a mule ia the Philippines. That 


makes four altogether. 
. . 


EDWARD ADDICKS, adieu! You have been a long time with us, 
* Mr. Addicks, but you’re through. 
> > = 
THE Washington Post says there is going to be a house-cleaning in these 
United States in 1908. Whew! We thought the house-cleaning was 


about over. 
> > ‘. 


THAT buzzing sound to the west is the “‘ pops”’ waking up. Winter of 
their discontent is being made into a sort of Indian summer by a cer- 
tain son of York—in other words, of Lincoln. 
. > > 
MARSE HENRY says nothing has ever “‘entered the head of the 
Courier-Journal which it did not long ago kick out at the heel.’’ Like 
one of those needles that work straight through the system. 






















FADS AND FANCIES. 


~~ 
- Wi i i 


at 


First tramp—‘‘ Say, Bill, wot's a ‘fad *?"’ Seconp TRamMP—‘‘ Anyt'ing dat’s lots uv trouble an’ no earthly use."’ 


First TRaMP—‘‘ Say, Bill, we must be ‘ fads. 


THE DIARY OF JULIUS. 
( Being certain fragments dug up from beneath the ruins of the ancient Roman forum.) 
Januarius 17th, 
WAS just in time-to save a friend from serious 
trouble to-day. AsI was strolling along the 
A. Appian Way I heard a great commotion. half 
a block up the street. Hurrying as much as 
was consistent with my dignity, I arrived upon 
the scene in time to see a man cutting the 
throat of another man. A policeman came 
up at this juncture and collared the aggressor. 
‘« I've got you dead to rights this time !”’ 
he gloated. ‘*Caught you wit’ de goods! 
You fer de electric chair!” And he started 
to walk away with his prisoner. 
Just then I caught a glimpse of the guilty 


























Gg eS . - ~ 
one’s face, and horror filled my soul. I sprang 
e forward. 
7 «« Officer,” I exclaimed, ‘‘ that’s Skinnius 


Slattius, the wheel-horse of my ward !” 

The officer was the picture of chagrin. 

‘I’m new on de beat,” he explained con- 
tritely. ‘I just came in from de fog-belt. 
G'wan, now, ye young divil!” he chuckled, giving Skinnius a playful slap on the 
back. 

Skinnius Slattius disappeared, looking for another victim, and the officer turned 
to me with a chuckle. 

‘* Boys wil! be boys,”’ he said. And then he rushed across the street to arrest a 
farmer who had unwittingly expectorated upon the sidewalk. LOWELL. OTUS REESE. 


td JEG 


DIDN’T WISH TO BE DISTURBED. 
Mistress—‘*| am sorry to trouble you, Bridget, but my husband wants his break- 
fast to-morrow at 5:30.”’ 
Cook—‘: Oh, it won’t be no throuble at all, mum, if he don’t knock nothin’ 
over whoile cookin’ it an’ wake me up.” 


PERFECTLY WILLING. 
Mrs, Farmer—* Wouldn't you like to hoe the cabbage-patch? Why not take 
example from the little busy bees and ”’ 
Weary Willie—* I'm willin’ ter, mum. Jest ez soon ez I see a bee grab a hoe 
an’ hike it to de cabbage-patch I'll do de same t’ing.”’ 





DESERVES IT, EH? 
HE innocent bystander who gets it in the throttle with such marked regularity is 
usually more of a rubberneck than anything else. 
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THE EVOLUTION OF SNYDER BROTHERS, 


HE fence along the old pike road 
I'll ne’er forget, for mem’ry clings 
About the streaky ads. that told 
Where one could buy all earthly things. 
Along old Skinner’s pasture-land 
A piece of fence this message bore : 











But time passed on. The little town 
Where Snyder Bros. had their place 
Became a city, and the firm 
Of Snyder Bros. grew apace. 
Along old Skinner’s pasture-land 
The march of progress showed like this : 
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AND YOU CAN NEVER GO 


|| 


A month ago I wandered back 
Along the old pike road, and lo! 
The trolley-cars buzzed swiftly past— 
’Twas not the place I used to know. 
At Skinner’s rolling pasture-land 
The change o’ershadowed all the rest. 
A gorgeous house and lawns were there, 
. And out in front was 


Wenn 


CHARLES R. BARNES, 





EVEN SO. 
HE days when a fellow's father and mother supply 
him with grub and clothes are his palmy and 
malmy days. 












THE GRADUATE’S BLAZE, 


_ my readers, and you shall hear 
Of the sweet girl graduate’s career. 

Iler name was Dorothy Hilkins Clive, 

And she finished her course in 1905. 

She studied nights and she studied days, 

For she wanted to set the world ablaze. 

Then she started out ard rode one day 

To seek some labor and weekly pay. 

She traveled around like Paul Revere, 

A short stop there and a short stop here. 

The girl was told she was far too wise 

To help in a business enterprise. 

In literature she then took a dip ; 

Her stuff came back with the usual slip. 

And after a year or more of strife 

Fair Dora muttered, ‘+ This isn’t life. 

She burned her diploma, saved the earth, 

And found a young man of general worth. 


” 


She liked the young man and his tender 
ways; 
She'll live a flat life the rest of her days. 
PERRINE LAMBERT. 





JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
EDNA MAY, PLAYING ‘‘ THE BELLE OF MAYFAIX 


IN LONDON. \ME 
You are playing ‘‘ The Belle of Mayfair," = _aee 
Miss May? ¢¢ THEY say she used to be his 
And that is ‘way over in London, housekeeper.” 
They say. 2 : 
Wherever it is, or whether you are ‘Yes ; but, really, we shouldn't 
Just playing at being a belle over there, cut her on that account. She has 


We know the part does not go with the play, not, of course, done any housekeep- 


You are always the belle of Mayfair, ; ° = , 
Miss May. ing for him since they were married.” 


FOOLISH RULES IN CASES OF EMERGENCY. 
N GOING down a fire-escape never precede a lady. 

In case of fire leap from the nearest window and turn to the left. 

In drowning do not speak. Talking to one’s self is always bad form; but 
in this emergency it would also be extremely silly. 

In falling from the back of a runaway horse always aim to let the left 
shoulder hit the ground first, as it is far better to break one’s arm than to frac- 
ture one’s skull. 

If a heavy plate-glass window falls upon you some cold winter morning 
do not scream, as you might, in opening your mouth, catch tonsilitis—to say 
nothing of several large pieces of glass. 

If you happen to be in a theatre when the cry of ‘« Fire!” is raised, sit 
perfectly still. Of course no one ever does this, but it is just as well to bear 
the rule in mind. Authorities differ as to whether it is better to be trampled 


to death or burned alive. RANDOLPH FORBES. 


JUST THE BOY FOR PAPA. 
soTHERE is something,” he said, ‘‘ that I have wanted for a long time to tell 
you. Iam not rich, as you know, but I am young, strong, and willing 
to work. Miss Millyuns—Edith—I”’ 
Oh!" she cried, ‘I will tell papa about you. I think I heard him say 
this morning that he wanted to hire an office-boy with just the qualifications 


you mention.” 
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GOOD GAME. 
THE caPTain—‘' Wot's de score, Mickey ?"’ 





HER SUGGESTION AFTER THE SHOW. 


He—‘‘ Speaking of debts, how much did Rome-o ?”’ 
Sue —‘‘ For what Juli-et, of course."’ 


RELIEVED. 
¢¢ YOU seem to be in a particularly happy frame of mind 
this morning, Mr. Wadsworth.” 

‘*I am. For several months past I have had a suspicion 
that my private secretary and my stenographer were in love 
with each other.” 

‘* And have you found that you were mistaken ?” 
‘Yes. He came to me last night and asked for my 


daughter.’ 





THE OFFICIAL SCORE-KEEPER—*‘ Do youse tink | kin count over a hundred ?” 











A GIRL’S WAY. 


> asked me for a rose to-night, and I 
Laughed at you and said no; and by and by 

When you were watching me, above my fan 

I smiled and gave it to another man. 

Perhaps it. was a foolish thing to do, 

But, then—but, then, I care so much for you. 


And yesterday I saw you in the crowd 
At the Van Norden wedding, and you bowed 
And looked so puzzled when you saw me stare 


And bow as though I wondered who you were. 


Perhaps it was a foolish thing to do, 
But, then—but, then, I care so much for you. 


And then to-day, when Marjorie and Bee 
And Lillian and I were having tea, 

We spoke of you, and I—I called you queer, 
Stupid and unattractive. Oh, my dear! 
Perhaps it was a foolish thing to do, 

But, then—but, then, I care so much for you. 


Well, yes ; I love to flirt—to act as though 

The things I say and look are rea/ly so; 

But when I talk to you I just congeal 

For fear you might think—fancy —Anow them real. 

Perhaps it is a foolish thing to do, 

But, then—but, then, I care so much for you. THEODOSIA GARRISON, 











THE SILENCED GRUMBLE, 
(A tragedy in two tumbles. ) 
HERE was a humble bumble-bee 

Who grumbled while he bummed ; 
But his grumble soon was humbled 
By the tune he humbly hummed. 


After rumble and much mumble 
Was his humble grumble dumbed, 
For «(I Want You, Mah Honey,” 
Was the tune he humbly hummed. 


SO SOON. 


omer didn’t Henry come ?” 
inquired a mountaineer 

hostess of an arriving guest. 
‘Cause he’s dir-rty,” re- 
plied the sister in the drawling 
tones of the southern backwoods- 


man. 

‘What !"" sneered the host- 
ess. ‘Him dir-rty and hit er 
only Monday ?”’ 


HIS REASON, 


Johnny—‘' Mamma, when | 
grows up I wants to be a saint.” 

Mother—* Oh, you darling ! 
And why ?” 

Johnny—** Why, I was read- 
ing that boys never grows up to 
be what they wants to be.” 


NO EVIDENCE, 


‘i 
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Newssory—‘‘ Wuxtra! wuxtra! 


‘An’ wuz Moike hur-rt whin th’ au obile 
shtruck him?’ = 

** Shure, they niver cud foind out. Moike had 
a shtick av doynamoite in his pocket." 
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Geo CLew's 





TOO SUDDEN. 


All about a man wot eloped wit’ two rich goils!"’ 
Percy Poinpexter (fo his girl and her friend)—‘‘ That must be a case of ‘wo sudden wealth turning the man's 


head."’ 


AN AUTO-UPSET OF CHRISTIAN SCIENTISTS. 


N AUTO-LOAD of Christian Scientists went forth to ride 
one day. The bubble-wagon broke a trace and ‘straightly 

ran away. Some minions of the press, who saw the faith- 
ists’ woeful plight, imagined straight”a foolish stunt, and 
wrote it out that might. Now, this-is what the Boston scribes 
(this happened at the Hub) set forth in motley phrase and 
weird and gave it to the pub(lic): ‘* Thirty-four Christian 
Scientists were badly hurt to-day ‘because their sight-seeing 
auto broke a brake and ran away. The Scientists were all 
some hurt; not one of them escaped. Ribs and heads and 
bones were cracked, and skins were roughly scraped. The 
benzine-buggy swirled around and tore right through a fence, 
and all the mangled Science folks could barely scramble 
thence. Some were hurt internally, and shins and noses 
suffered ; but by next week it is believed they all will be re- 
covered.” Now, here’s a tale that manifestly is so much 
piped air hot; for how could such real things transpire to 
whom real things are not? There was no auto in the case ; 
they only thought there was. "Twas just a momentary pain. 
Bad thinking was the cause. No runaway occurred, of 
course, and never a brake tore loose; and as for tearin, 
through a fence, why, there was no tear, you goose! A 
bubble-wagon on a tear, filled full of Christian Science folks, 
too gross a thing of matter is to think of. It’s a hoax. No 
fence, no auto, and no tear, no sprains, no ankles skinned, 
for all these things would look as if those Christians all had 
The fact is, matter don't exist unless it is good matter, which we all know no 


auto is. That's flat—indeed, it’s flatter—(y). 


DISMAL FAILURE, 
SOMETIMES one attempts to be facetious with the wrong person—the individual of no 
facetiety, as it were. 

Recent!y I was going from Baltimore to Pittsburg, making the first stage via the 
Northern Central branch of Mr. Cassatt’s railroad. The conductor was a man of intelli- 
gent appearance, so when I handed him my mileage-book and he proceeded to reel off a 
few yards of its generous length, I remarked merrily, 

‘* The company aims to make the length of mileage-strip in the book correspond as 
nearly as possible to the actual distance traveled, it seems.” 

‘**I don’t know what you mean,” he solemnly replied. 

‘‘I mean,” I said with that sinking feeling one has when a joke begins to fall flat, 
«that you have to tear off a couple of yards of that mileage for my trip.” 

** Yes,” he said again with the patient air one employs in talking with very young 
children, insane people and idiots ; ‘+ but, you see, you get to ride a good deal further than 
two yards, or even two miles.” 

For the remainder of that trip I didn’t speak to a soul, except to remark earnestly as 
to the state of weather and the probability of rain. STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 














Sue—‘‘ This is only my fourth this season."’ 
He—‘‘ Fourth? Well, | suppose that means 23 for me."’ 


RATHER. 


T= prediction having failed dismally, the ancient Romans were 


cackling merrily upon the Appian Way. 


‘*Don’t tell me!” shrilled one. 
predicting things may be scientific, but this goes to show that even 


science has its faults.” 


‘It occurs to me,” observed Claudius Comedius, ‘‘that if this 
sort of thing keeps up it will put the augur in the hole, so to speak.” 


“LEST WE FORGET.” 


(With apologies to Mr. Rudyard Kipling, 
who wrote in the same metre of matters no 
meatier.) 


EAT of our fathers, good of old— 
Meat of a wide-spread appetite 
That from the very start took hold 
And held on, to our taste’s delight— 
Meat of our fathers, stand by us yet, 
Lest we forget ; lest we forget. 


If dazed by muck-rake exposés, 
Strange tales that have not thee in 
awe, 
We fall into hysteric ways 
And rave about an outraged law— 
Meat of our fathers, stand by us yet, 
Lest we forget ; lest we forget. 


The muck-rake meddler goeth hence, 
Commissioners and all depart— 
Then shines thy pristine excellence, 
As we have known i: from the start. 
Meat of our fathers, stand by us yet, 
Lest we forget ; lest we forget. 


Near-called the rakers fade away 
From paper and from magazine, 
And all the muck of yesterday 
Gives place to matter fresh and 
clean. 
Meat of our fathers, stand by us yet; 


We'll not forget ; we can’t forget. 
WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 


HAS NOTHING LEFT, 


ss D° YOU leave your valuables 
in the hotel safe when you 
go to a summer resort ?” 
‘Only when I leave.” 


QUIT. 
|F drinking interferes with your 
business quit your ‘ boozi- 


ness. 


‘‘These new-fangled ways of 





STILL IN THE SWIM. 


SxHe—‘‘! don't understand. 


I said this was only my fourth swim.’ 
He—‘‘ Oh, then I am still in the swim.”’ 





GROWLS OF A GROUCHY GENT. 


AN ARGUMENT. 


** You are splitting hairs, my dear professor." 
** Not at all, doctor. 





I'm merely stating the bald facts."’ 








OVE knows no law but mother-in-law. 
The home is the ‘‘ national capital "’ of the country. 
Just as long as young men are foolish young girls will flirt. 
You can lead a boy to school, but you can’t make him think. 


When a man attains fame he 
should die quickly or be stricken 
dumb. 

Be intelligent first, educated, 
if it is possible, but * intellectual” 
last of all. 

The really successful men al- 
ways manage to put the shoulders 
of other men to the wheel. 

Riches may bring anxiety, 
but lack of them will bring mis- 
ery. Now take your choice. 

There are two kinds of fools, 
the wise and the silly. Make the 
world ha-ha with you, not at you. 

Men gossips are worse than 
the feminine variety. They have 
more and nastier things to alk 
about. 

A man's love of woman 
should be like that of the bee that 
steals honey from the flower’s 


heart without injuring it. 
PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 


THE LATEST VERSION, 


AIN, rain, 23! 
Don’t you come and moisten me. 


ON ONE POINT. 


¢¢P)O YOU and your wife agrce 
on anything ?”’ 
‘Yes. Each of us believes 
that one of us is very poorly 
mated.” 


HORTICULTURAL NOTE. 
S° FAR all efforts to propagate 
the orange in Utah have re- 
sulted in a heavy crop of blos- 
soms only. 


SONG OF THE PEDESTRIAN, 


LIKE 
To hike. 








OUR PACKING Houses 
SHEEP ANNUALLY, 
WEXT TO IRON AnD 
20,000,000 Im TRADE, 
IN ONE WEEK, 
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ConcREssMAN WapswortH—* Keep cool, my friend. Don’t seek to d@ne of 
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LURANA W. SHELDON, POET, STORY-WRITER, AND WOMAN-HUMORIST. 


Seventh of the series introducing to JupGE readers the people who are entertaining them in his pages. 
all of which had given me the impression somehow that she might 
have green eyes, yellow hair, an olive skin, and a lady-authorish book- 


ONTRARY to the dictum that the_gift of humor is rarely if ever 
vouchsafed to the fair sex, JUDGE finds that some of his most 
versatile contributors have been women. For the better part of a 
decade the subject of this sketch has graced these pages with her 
nimble art. The delicate lines that have announced the coming of 
the witcheries of spring, the gay revelry of the summer, the subtle 
beauty of the autumn, and the charm of the winter time, have been 
done, as a rule, by her. Her verse, whether long or short, is always 
characterized by a deftness of touch, a careless, 
rollicking humor, a bit of sentiment, and a tingle 
of satire at the end. 

Lurana W. Sheldon is a native of Connecti- 
cut, a descendant of Jonathan Edwards, by edu- 
cation a physician, and later, by choice, a resi- 
dent of New York, the wife of I. F. Ferris, and 
an author for pastime. She relinquished the 
practice of medicine, after following the profes- 
sion for several years, because of failing health. 
To give herself pleasant occupation, she com- 
menced to write, and has been writing ever 
since. Miss Sheldon has not written verse alone, 
but short stories and (let it be said in whispers) 
detective stories—the real yellow-back, ‘ shilling- 
shocker" kind. For nearly two years she was 
under contract with one of the foremost publish- 
ers of these, and ‘turned out”’ tale after tale 
with amazing facility. Later she dabbled in 
many fields, and at one time or another has ap- 
peared as an advocate of euthanasia, a combat- 
er of President Roosevelt's race-suicide notions, 
a defender of Gorky, and a follower and annota- 
tor of Plato and Haeckel. After the custom of 
the other magazines, JUDGE sent an interviewer 
to Miss Sheldon in order to supplement what has 
already been written with a near view of the 
author in her local habitat, among her books and at work. The man- 
interviewer turned in the following : 

THE MAN-INTERVIEWER’S STORY. 

My instructions to interview Lurana W. Sheldon produced some- 
thing resembling a vertigoish chill when I recalled all that I had heard 
about this writer. She had exchanged the scalpel for the pen, and 
wielded the latter very much as she did the former. She was a con- 
tributor to several of the deadly five- and ten-cent libraries, an advo- 
cate of euthanasia and race suicide, an admirer of Plato, Haeckel and 
Maxim Gorky, a writer of both sensible and sentimental verse, a deal- 
er in hard facts, and last, but not least, a peculiarly beautiful woman. 
Finally, she had chronicled the lives of Jesse James and Buffalo Bill, 





LURANA W. 


ishness of manner that would throw me into fits. 

When I encountered the uniformed Cerberus in the onyx hall of 
the St. Regis court I was outwardly calm, but my knees were trem- 
bling in a ridiculous way. The first glimpse of the writer reassured 
me—she was unarmed. I felt that I had known her all my life. I 
confronted a white kimono, Turkish slippers, a jolly ‘« How are you ?” 
and a cat, the latter a sleek, smudgy-nosed crea- 
ture of distinctly plebeian origin. 

Miss Sheldon (who is Mrs. I. F. Ferris when 
she is at home) had the cat on one shoulder and 
a braid of brown (not yellow) hair upon the oth- 
er. The fatal color combination was missing, 
and I breathed easier. Inside the apartment 
there was an atmosphere of orientalism, literary- 
ness, art, and—peanuts. The cat had been eat- 
ing the latter, and the shells made an effective 
spot in the centre of a sombre-hued kazak. 

I nerved myself for what might follow as | 
took my bearings. 

‘«When did you begin writing ?” I asked in 
order to attract her at once with my originality. 

‘*At an early age. See revised edition of 
‘Who's Who,’ ”’ she replied instantly. 

«And how long have you been a writer?” 
I continued. 

A sigh accompanied. her answer. ‘Just 
long enough to get a ‘ write-up’ from JUDGE. It 
seems an eternity !” 

She had assumed the Jesse James accent un- 
consciously ; then she veered around into strict- 
ly Calvinistic tones as she added, “I am a de- 
SHELDON. scendant of Jonathan Edwards.” 

She looked so sorry for it that, in the hope 
of making her forget for one brief instant, I asked, 

‘« You have written for all of the best periodicals, have you not ?” 

Miss Sheldon brightened, and her inflections were not copyrighted 
as she replied, 

‘«For most of the magazines and newspapers, as well as the yel- 
low journals. I have so many names that I cannot remember them. 
Women are not supposed to be competent to write ‘thrillers,’ you 
know ; but I have had my revenge—I have helped to make bad repu- 
tations for several pseudo male authors.” 

‘«« And your favorite periodical ?” I continued. 
‘« JuDGE, of course !"’ she replied with a merry laugh; and the 


interview was at an end. 


WOULD IT BE FAIR TO TELL? 


LOOK into my neighbor's eyes 
And twist a smile that’s strangely grim. 
I'm thinking, Would he feel surprise 
‘To know just what 1 think of him? 




















Sip—* Hold de parashuttle over yerself, Mame; | don't mind de rain." 


I gaze into my dear friend’s face, 

And with this thought my soul is stirred : 
What revolution would take place 

Were I to tell her what I’ve heard? 


MORE THAN HE COUNTED ON. 
Sin—‘‘ I said I didn’t mind de rain, but | wuzn't thinkin’ about waterspouts.” 


I stare into my mirror there 
With eyes that hunger to be true, 
And say aloud, Would it be fair 
To mention all I know of you? 
LURANA W. SHELDON. 
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THE CONVENTION OF HUMORISTS. 


UDGE had the pleasure the other week 
of meeting with the American Press 
Humorists at their convention in Phila- 
delphia. It was a gala occasion, and al- 
together worthy of appreciative mention 
here. Nothing like an organization of the 
humorous talent of the country was ever 
before thought of, much less attempted, 
until the get-together impulse of these 
union days became active among the 
comedians of the pen. This was the 
third or fourth annual meet, and the or- 
ganization bids fair to increase rapidly in 
numbers, influence and pleasurable asso- 
ciation. There were representatives from 
Boston and from California, and all the 
way between, indicating the country-wide 
scope of the new movement. We are in- 
clined to query with bated breath: Are 
we about to have a Comic Trust ? 
* * * 


Humorists look about the same as other 
people. Either one of two propositions 
holds, contrary to a hoary popular tradi- 
tion: Humorists are not a sad-visaged 
lot, or, There are no longer any humorists 
among us. Except for professional, or 
stage use, we saw not a face devoid of 
“the smile that won’t come off.” How 
the delusion originated that the laugh- 
maker is an unhappy soul is a mystery. 
And yet George Alfred Townsend, the 
inimitable “Gath,” a fellow of large ac- 
quaintance with the funny tribe, once 
wrote that humorists are a <liseased class, 
that humor is but a “ hectic flush, a con- 
sumptive cough,” and that the man who 
lives to put a “giggle on the-news” is 
doomed to an early grave. Well, Arte- 
mus Ward and Nye died, the former in 
his early thirties, the latter in his middle 
forties. Other humorists have died young. 
But Mark Twain lives at seventy; Eli 
Perkins, chum of Artemus Ward, was at 
the convention ; Josh Billings didn't be- 
gin to write funny copy until he was al- 
most fifty ; Shillaber, of Partington fame, 
lived beyond eighty, as did Holmes; Seba 
Smith wrote some of his best books after 
he was sixty, et al. The “sad and bilious” 
theory of the physical and mental base of 
humor, like the saying that funnyme: 
are solemn, serious, and sickly, is one of, 
those pet aberrations of the popular mind 
which are incurable. 

* * 

The funnymen seemed to be geauinely 
glad to meet each other, to get on 
grounds of friendly intimacy and compan- 
ionship. We give it as our careful judg- 
ment that they are as a whole an excep- 
tionally likable, intelligent, and capable 
lot. And furthermore, let it be said, con- 
trary to another popular error, they are a 
remarkably temperate set of fellows. 

. 
* 


* 


* * 


Philadelphia gave cordial welcome to 
the humorists and took advantage of its 
position as an amiable host frequently 
to chide the men who are chiefly respon- 
sible for the joke about its slowness. 
Mayor Weaver offcred his record as a 
swift smiter of graft in proof against the 
joke, and some of the big merchants were 
ready to show the funnymen over their 
stores to make the evidence cumulative. 
But the humorists also have their business 
to look out for, and the Philadelphia joke 
cannot be spared. But privately, every 
man of them was willing to testify that 
Quakertown set him a pace for the six 
days of his stay that could not safely have 














find itself. The Bellevue-Stratford people 
opened green rooms and _ private parlors, 
and set cushioned chairs hospitably about 
to snare the humorists, but for nearly two 
days they shied. They were there, but 
they were hid behind the draperies, or 
roaming round town and missing each 
other by a hair’s-breadth at every corner. 
Then as suddenly they came together 
and lo! the humorists of these United 
States stood grouped about the porphyry- 
columned corridors or lounged on the 
linen-covered upholstery. When they be- 
gan to bunch up so Philadelphia could 
spot them the fun commenced. The 
Cramps grabbed them and took them up 
to show them to their workmen at the 
ship-yards. The riveters and the pud- 
dlers and the rest seemed highly pleased. 
Incidentally the humorists furtively ac- 
quired a few facts about battleship-mak- 
ing which they will use in the next war. 
Mr. Edwin S. Cramp corralled the whole 
body of fun for an hour and fed things 
to the humorists and gave them to 
drink and otherwise ministered unto them 
until they were all glad together and ex- 
ceedingly well pleased with each other. 
Then he took them for to ride upon the 
Delaware, and thus ended that day. 

The Traction Company, that awful oc- 
topus, next. One Mr. Springer came with 
brand-new cars which had engines at 
both ends and everything else double. 
He took the humorists for a long ride, 
ending up at Willow Grove, where he ban- 
queted them and led them through moun- 
tains, and mirror mazes, and took them 
up in Ferris wheels, and would have done 
many more such like joyous things unto 
them. But it was too late. So they 
rested and arother day was all to the 
good. The Pen and Pencil club then 
took a turn and for several hours of one 
day and again at another time in the 
night season did what it could to tip over 
the Philadelphia joke and cause it to be 
remembered no more forever. And last 
of all the Poor Richard club took the 
bat. Here’ was where the mayor and 
the notables in the wholesale and retail 
trade came in—the Finley Ackers, the 
Martendales, and such. A banquet at 
the Belmont mansion in the park was 
the closing event. This is not one of the 
New York Belmonts, we believe, but we 
did not see him. Mr. Belmont was not 
at home. At this point the humorists 
were pounced upon and compelled to put 
up something like one thousand four 
hundred dollars’ worth of entertainment 
in lieu of board-bills, and the evening 
and the morning were one and the same 
and not to be separated one from the 


other. 


* * * 


The only people in all Quakertown 
who took the humorists seriously were 
editors. They seemed possessed by the 
notion that the funnymen had some busi- 
ness there, and when they failed to nail 
it they quit and went to playing up some 
local person by the name of Cassatt, who 
had done something or other. One paper 
had a head-line, « Cassatt hews off another 
head.”” That partially places Mr. Cas- 
satt. At least it’s a clew. 

* 


Then came the wind-up at Atlantic 
City. The continuous Mayor Stoy took a 
hand at the collection and what he did 
was ample. For four hours he lunched 
them and autoed them and roller-chaired 
them and Walt McDougalled them, and 


~*~ * 





been prolonged. 
* 
It took two days for the convention to 
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then led them away to the train and put 
them on board the same, and would have 





would not, for each one murmured unto 
himself, «* Lo ! it has been but four hours ! 
What would Stoy and the Press Club and 
Walt McDougall not do to us in four 
days !” and they all with one accord gat 
them up and hiked trainward, for, they 
said, we must go home’; it is necessary. 
* * * 


And the women! Oh, yes, every hu- 
morist had his wife along. It was a fam- 
ily outing to that extent. Humorists may 
be a gloomy lot, but they have a knack 
of getting wives who are sunny and 


cheerful. 


* * * 


JUDGE herewith greets the American 
Press Humorists, tenders his hearty best 
wishes and joins with them in three 
cheers for Los Angeles in 1907. 


Nothing will quicker revolutionize the sys- 
tem and put new life into it, than Abbott’s An- 
gostura Bitters. At druggists’ and grocers’. 


SELF-HELP. 

An English clergyman preached a ser- 
mon upon woman's waste of time and 
money upon the vanities of dress. After- 
ward he had occasion to rebuke his own 
daughter upon the dressing of her hair. 
‘« My daughter,” said the good man, “ had 
God intended your locks to be curled 
He would have curled them for you.” 
‘‘When I was an infant,” replied the 
maid, ‘He did. But now I am grown 
up He thinks I am able to do it myself.” 
—Exchange. 


HOW HE GOES TO WORK. 


Redd—* Does he go to work in his au- 
tomobile every day ?” 

Greene—“ Well, frequently he goes to 
work under it.”"— Yonkers Statesman. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


SORROWS AND HOPES OF CLAYFORK. 


I am sorry to say that Mrs. A. P. 
Hall is still on the sick-list. 

The wedding-belis are yet ringing. Mr. 
A. L. Nunnery and Miss Iza Vinson was 
happily married last Sunday afternoon at 
four o’clock. We hope for them a long 
and happy life. 

We are sorry to report the illness of 
Mr. James Vinson. 

Mr. W. Q. Yow has bought a new or- 
gan, so there will be more music now. 
We are glad to note that Mr. Yats Hon- 
rine is able to be out again. 

Mr. Tom Rich and Miss Carrie Horne 
went up to Fayetteville last Friday. We 
expect to hear the wedding-bells ring 
soon. 

Messrs. C. C. McLaurin and John 
Holmes took a pleasure-trip Sunday to 
the convict camp. 

Mr. Jim McLaurin cailed at Miss Maud | 
Murphy’s Sunday night. 

Look out, young boy, for mad dogs are 
still raging. 

I am sorry to report that Mr. M. R. 


‘Evans’ 

Ale 

Should head 
your list 

of supplies 
for an 
Outing. 
The Ideal 
Summer 
Beverage. 
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When you speak of a “ ten- 
cent cigar” you mean a cigar 


that costs you ten cents. 


The same cigar is to the manufacturer 
a ‘$40 per M.,” or 4c. cigar, to the job- 
ber a “$50 per M.,” or Sc. 
cigar, and to the retailer a 
«$60 per M.,” or 6c. cigar. 

Intrinsically that cigar is 
worth as much when the 
manufacturer appraises it at 
$40 per M., as it is when the 


retailer hands it over his 
counter as a ‘ten-cent 
straight.” The difference be- 


tween 4c. and Ioc. is what it 
costs to get the cigar from 
the manufacturer to you along 
the old-fashioned trade turn- 
pike with three tollgates. 

Now, suppose you go to 
the maker of your cigars and 
say to him: “Sell me my 
cigars at wholesale and I'll 
take them home myself across 
lots.” 

“Oh, no,” he will reply, 
‘that wouldn't be fair to the 
retailer who has bought my 
cigars to sell at retail price.” 
[ am a maker of cigars 
who has never sold a cigar 
to a jobber or retailer to sell 
again. Hence I am under 
no obligations to “ the trade.” 
linvite the patronage of the 
man who objects to paying for 
the privilege of allowing a re- 
tailer to sell him a cigar— 
who wants to buy his cigars at 
cost, without the arbitrarily 
added expenses of the jobber 
and retailer. To prove that I 
actually do sell my cigars at 
wholesale prices | offer them 
under the following condi- 
tions : 

MY OFFER IS:—I will, 
upon request, send one 





Shivers’ 
Panatela 


EXACT SIZE 
AND SHAPE 








Vinson was badly hurt by a mule throw- | 


ing him down and jumping on him. We)| 
hope he will soon recover.—Clayfork cor- | 


respondence Fayetteville Observer. 


For Dandruff and Baldness. 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


An Ideal Shampoo with healing 
and antiseptic properties. Soothes 
the scalp. Strengthens the Hair. 


Recommended by Physicians. 








kept them for days and days, but they 








‘tne Packer Mig. Co., New York, 


hundred Shivers’ Panatela Cigars on 
approval to a reader of JUDGE, express 
prepaid. He may smoke ten cigars and 
return the remaining ninety at my ex- 
pense if he is not pleased with them; 
if he is pleased, and keeps them, he 
agrees to remit the price, $5.00, with- 
in ten days. 


The fillers of these cigars are clear 
Havana of good quality—not only clear, 
but long, clean Havana—no shorts or 
cuttings are used. They are Cuban hand 
made, by the best of workmen. The 
making has much to do with the smoking 
qualities of a cigar. The wrappers are 
genuine Sumatra. 

In ordering, please enclose business 
card or give personal references, and 
state whether mild, medium or strong 
cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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THE BOUQUET AND 
EXQUISITE FLAVOR 


UNTE 
RYE 


IS DUE TO ITS HIGH 
CHARACTER AND THE 
REFINEMENT OF AGE 


ante 


Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Inn side out—its exterior.— £2. 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Tasist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Tollet Powder after he shaves you, It Is 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive relief for Priekiy Heat, Chafing 
and » and ail afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Bennen’s—the original, Seid 
everywhere, or mailed for 85 cents. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 























HENKY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WARENOUSE 


N 08. 82, 34, anc 86 Hleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, ® Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 











The best place for 


Rest Recredlion or Recuperaion 


at this season is 





ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


HALFONT 


is especially well equipped 
to supply the wants of those 
who come to secure them. 
Write for Illustrated Folder 
and Rates to 


The Leeds Company 


Always Open On the Beach 












HOW IS THIS FOR HIGH? 

Senator Clay, of Georgia, was once 
showing a constituent the sights .of the 
national capital when the Washington 
monument was reached. 

‘What do you think of it?” carelessly 
asked the senator, as the constituent stood 
gazing in awe at the stately shaft. 

Senator,” responded the Georgian 
gravely, ‘that’s the darnedest, highest 
one-story building I've ever seen !"- 
American Spectator. 

If you need a bracer in the morning try a 
glass of soda and a little of Abbott’s Angostura 


Bitters. You'll be surprised how it will 
brighten you up 
INTERESTED THEM. |. 
A bright but inexperienced young 


woman consented to take charge of the 
boy-infant class. She found them jump- 
ing from the tops of the steam radiators. 
Fifteen minutes later the superintendent 
found fourteen meek masculine “ infants” 
seated sedately in a tightly-squeezed row 
before the teacher, every eye fixed inquir- 
ingly on the lady's bright countenance. 
‘* How in the world did you accomplish | 
this ?” demanded the astonished superin- 
tendent. ‘ Oh,” she replied, ‘* I just piled 
all | couldn't get my arms round in a 
heap on the bench, and sat on them until 
I got them interested in a bear story.’—| 
Youth's Companion, 





Sohmer & Co. find it almost impossible to 
keep pace with the inpouring torrent of orders. 
The fame of the Sohmer Piano is now workd- 
wide, and the demand for the instrument is 
almost universal. 


The Sunday-school teacher was trying 
to impress upon her young scholars the 
biblical promise, *‘ the meek shall inherit 
the earth,” and she said, 

«“ Now, Willie, who does the Bible say | 
shall inherit the earth ?” 

* | don’t know, ma’am,” replied Willie. | 

“Oh, yes, you do. The word begins | 
with m.” 

“wth, yes; Morgan.” 
man 


Yonkers States- 


LONG SHOTS. 
Mother—* Why don’t you play popular 
music on the piano, Dora?” 
Dora—* Because | take after papa, and 
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BLADDER. « 
Relieves all 3 
Discharges ins 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
qe, Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, C r-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows 










































falling out, write for proofs of cures. 10o-page 
Book Free. 
COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, 1, U. S. A. 





I hear he never plays favorites,” —£x. | 
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Ware only winrsken that places a complete, 
quaranteed analysis on each kerery battle. 
See back \abel ! 





Tots All! 








TYPICAL 


Mudge 


AMERICAN DRUMMERS 


AND 
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—the weekly that makes people laugh. Full of fun, good-nature and 
optimism. Seen everywhere. A great favorite with the general public. 


Judge Makes mirth for the reader and money for the advertiser 
| L li 9 W kl —the pioneer illustrated news weekly of Amer- i 
esile S wee 


ica. Enters over 100.000 homes every week 
and is read by all the family. Its columns are 
clean, instructive, and entertaining. A very profitable advertising medium. 
For advertising rates, specimen copies, and detailed information, address 
JUDGE COMPANY :: 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
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ASK FOR 


and see that 


yee gst 
OLD 

CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. 
in bulk. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


ETIQUETTE. 
Up-to-date etiquette: When the en- 
thusiastic man slaps you on the back, 
soak him on the chin.— Somerville Four- 
nal. 


Never sold 














CHEW... 


Beeman's 


Sane SERNA, 3 
Pepsin « ; 
Gum + + 
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GAVE THE DIRECTION. ' 
Jean Gerardy, the well-known ‘cellist, | 


IRY beards and 


at a dinner in Philadelphia, praised | . : 
American wit. delicate skinsusu- 
“You are all witty,” he said. “From 


vour millionaire down to your’gamin, you 
are quick, nimble and sparkling in retort. 

“Your gamins’ wit is somewhat cruel. 
It caused a friend of mine to flush and | 
mutter an evil oath one day last week in| ¢3 q 
New York. My friend, in a hurry to| tic lather of 
catch a train, ran out of his hotel toward | ’ 


a cab and a ragged little boy opened the Williams 


ally go together. The 


| 
| 
| 


rich, creamy, antisep- 


cab door for him and handed in his valise. 
He gave the boy nothing. In his hurry, 
you see, he forgot. 

‘« The disappointed urchin smiled sourly 
and called this order to the driver: ‘ Near- 
est poorhouse, cabby.’ "—American Spec- 
fator. 





You will not get a stinging reproof for| for 5oshaves.) 


being as busy as a hee —£x. 


















AN ALIBI. 
Jupce—‘‘ What 's the charge here ?"’ 
Larce Lapy—‘‘ This villain followed me 
on the street and kissed and embraced me.” 


Jupce —‘‘ Did he have a step-ladder ?"’ 
LARGE Lapy—‘‘ No, your honor.”’ 


Shaving 
Soap 


makes their separation easy and pleasant and 
leaves the face soft and healthful. 


“The only kind that won’t smart or dry on the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for a 
Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake of Williams’ Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


Jupce—*‘ The defendant is discharged. 
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BRANDS f\-]- | 
eM SAUCE 


BlEin 

ye £8 
"Sole Agents 
Haartrorn, NewYor« 
















His MaJesty Kin Georce IV APPROVING THE SAUCE 
| | MADE BY THE ORIGINAL BRAND WHO WAS FOR MANY 
YEARS CHEF TO THAT ROYAL EPICURE. 


DELICIOUS WITH FISH, SOUPS, GAME, ETC., AND 
PARTICULARLY APPRECIATED ON WELSH RAREBITS, 
BROILED LOBSTER AND ENGLISH MUTTON CHOPS. 





3 Cures Indigestion and 

? Sea-sickness. 

All_ Others are_Imitations. 

For Sale at Every Drug Store 

{ — 

Hale’s Turkish Hair Elixir 

ey 
oo MOFES THE dRowri, core landru and sleance 
TREMONT MFG 00.” Prentiin Be Square, podtoN, Mass. 





ROMEIKE’S fr oleae 

send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on winch you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeike, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 














FOR THE CLUB MAN 











Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 


“ CHESS” 


By Sydney Adamson 


Photogravure 14x19 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR 
Send extra postage for foreign orders 


Handsomely finished on heavy India 
tinted plate paper. Worth framing. 


Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company j 
225 Fourth Ave., New York i 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co. 
82 Union Square, New York 
















Here’s the kind of 
0) @a ers Story Writing that 
makes Story Read- 
ing a blissful pastime. The story that has 
lifted writers from Obscurity to Fame. The 
unusual story so cleverly told that to skip a 
little means to lose a lot. The story that 
interests at the start, fascinates as it proceeds, 
and doesn’t peter out. The story that cap- 
tivatingly pictures Life’s Amazing Mysteries, 
its Unique Possibilities, its Startling Uncom. 
monness. The story that makes you glad you 
are living. 


A Twenty-Thousand Dollar 


We will, upon receipt of one dollar, deliver, carriage paid, the following Delightful Remedy 
for converting Despondency and Despair into Sunshine and Happiness. It consists of two 
hundred unusual stories so fascinatingly told as to render the Winter of our Discontent a 
Blisstul Midsummer Night Dream. They appear in 40 issues of The Black Cat, cost over 
$20,000, and include sixty prize stories, among which are: A Few Bars in the Key of G, 






















I hereby certify that more than Twenty Thousand Dollars Cash 
was paid by The Shortstory Publishing Company tor the Stories com- 
prised in the offer here printed. T. E. Dyer, President. 

Boston, Mass., May 24, 1906. SWORN TO BEFORE ME, 

[Seal] LEONARD G. ROBERTS, Notary Public 





$2,100 ; The Farm that Forgot, $300 ; A Tale Never Told, $1,000; The Flagstaffof Ecstasy. 
$400 ; How the Bigelow House Got Painted, $500 —in all nearly 2,000 pages. Just the thing 
to take on your outing. A Tonic in Type for you and your friends. In book form the 











200 Tales would fill six volumes. The Shortstory Pub. Co, Hartford St., Boston, Mass. 


You have here the 


Insurance Against the Blues 


To Writers that shows the sort of 


Story Writing that brings the Highest Price in 
the world. Jack London savs he’d be shoveling 
coal to-cay if it were not for The Black Cat. 
On all sides he was declined wit!. thanks until 
he reached this magazine. Then the literary 
world crowned him King. Scores of others after 
failing everywhere to gain admission found in 
The Black Cat their key to success. Nothing on 
earth can better reveal to you the Way to Win. 
















|| A ROYAL RELISH 


A KISSER’S BOOM. 


Bill— 1 see it said that Captain Rich- 
mond Pearson Hobson is nursing a presi- 
| dential boom,” 
| Fili—«lf the boom could speak to 
Hobson it would probably say, ‘ Kiss me 
| good-bye, and go!’"’— Yonkers States- 
| man, 

















Intending purehasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Seli.Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


and the “*SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 








THE NAME OF MENNEN 


1s associated with toilet powder as no other name ever 
has been, because its perfect purity has set a standard 
for the world. It is known the world over, and is used 
with confidence wherever it is known. In order that 
the purity of the powder may be protected, and Men- 
nen’s box be a guarantee of Mennen’s Powder inside, 
























Mennen’s Borated ‘l'alcum is now put up in a dox that 
docks. 1t locks the powder in, and Goks the pirates out. 
It is a box that cannot be re-filled without mutilating the 
package. 

Mennen’s Borated Talcum has won the esteem ot 
those who buy it and the trade who suppl it, by its per- 
fect purity and absolute uniformity. In the nursery it is 
supreme, because it is sanitary as well as soothing. For 
the chafing of children, nettle-rash, prickly heat, etc., it 
is healing as well as comforting. 

Mennen’s Borated ‘Talcum claims the first place on 
every toilet table by reason of its multifold usefulness 
and its absolute reliability. Its superiority 1s vouched 
for by leading medical authorities. 

People who judge powder by the price and think it’s 
better because it costs more, would be surprised to know 
that many of the powders which sell so high, cost the 
dealers only half what Mennen’s Borated Talcum costs. 

For this reason imitations are pushed and forced on 
you by dealers because their profit on them is much 
larger than on the genuine article. Purchasers of Men- 
nen’s Borated Talcum, the original, have absolute pro- 
tection against fraud and imitation in the new non-re- 
fillable box. If it’s Mennen’s Box, it’s Mennen’s Pow- 
der. It it’s Mennen’s Powder, it’s the best that’s mide. 




















sell you another bottle—that’s 
why every CLUB COCK- 


TAIL is perfect. Don’t confuse 
CLUB—the original bottled cock- 
tails with ordinary kinds. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are forthe 
connoisseur, mixed by measure 
from the finest liquor—then aged 


in wood. 
Just strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 
Seven varieties; each one 
delicious—of all good gro- 
cers and dealers. 


6. F. HEUBLEIN € BRO., 
Sole Props. 











To prove that a woman can keep a 
secret, ask her how old she is.—£Z-x. 











Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever bey cr 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honeftly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the @ock 
market from week to week. This is the 
rot reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of *‘ Leslie’s Weekly’’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
stocks and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 


Avenue, New York 
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| SAFER, 


«« Of course I don’t 
want to criticise, but 
I don’t think it was 
| altogether-right for 
'David to say ‘all 
men are liars.’ 

“Well, at any 
rate, it was safer 
than to pick out one 
man and say it to 
him.” — Philadel- 
phia Ledger. 


SOMETHING HE 
COULD THROW OUT. 

“TIT didn’t dream 
that de Bocs would 
promise to take that 
}awtully fat Jimmy 
| Heatherwood on his 
}next ascension. I 
| suppose it’s a com- 
|pliment to his zeal 
| and courage.” 
| “No, De Boos 
|prefers to carry 
| shifting ballast and 
| plenty of it."—Zx 
| 








Some plants rise in 
rose time.—£-x. 


The Most Popular 


After-dinner 
Speech: 
Give me a 
Glass of 


— 


Liqueur 
Eaglette!” 


4644 Lioucyr Disrn Lert 
“"etesTaO-4 BROS 
“Cimmar $A 

















The Supreme After- 
dinner Cordial 


a a2 & 


Eagle Liqueur Distilleries 
RHEINSTROM BROS. 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 
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WOES OF SO.- 
CIETY LADIES. 
There should be 
an eight-hours day 
for ‘fashionable ” 
women ; we cannot 
talk scandal contin- 
uously for twelve as 
we do now—the ex- 
citement and the 
strain upon the im- 
agination are terrif- 
ic.—London Truth. 


WHAT HE ENJOYS. 
It is harJl for a 


‘city man to realize 


that when a country 
man comes to town, 
one of the things 
that he enjoys the 
most is his dinner 
at a restaurant.— 
Somervile Fournal. 





When yo’ gits 
what yo’ wanted yo’ 
fo'gits who holped 
yo’; but ef somebody 
gits betwix’ yo’ an’ 
what yo’ was aftah 
yo’ don’ nevah fo’git 
it.—Exchange. 




















































































































MUSICAL NOTE’ 
Professor Fiddlestix has a new string band. 



























































TWO OF FLAGG’S MOST POPULAR PICTURES 


Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 


TROUBLE SOMEWHERE 
By Fames Montgomery Flagz 
Photogravure, 14x19. 





Picture Dept., Judge Co.,225 Fourth Ave., New York 


ONE DOLLAR EACH 





This is only a sample from our new line. 
Every month we are bringing out new subjects in pho- 
togravure or photogelatine, beautifully finished on heavy 
art plate paper. Worth framing and keeping. Every 
picture we offer is a story in itself. Study them. 


Ask us to pat you on our mailing list. 


Address 


Add extra postage for foreign orders. 























THE IMPROVED 


ston 
Garter 


. WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 
REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES 
OFFERED YOU 


he Name Is 
stamped on every 
loop— ~ 


The 









CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies Flat to the Leg— 
Never Slips, Tears nor 
Unfastens 










Sample pair, Silk 50e., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


can GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


ALWAYS EASY 





AGED AND 
RESPECTED 


With character and merit. The 
spirit of Kentucky hospitality; 
the essence of good cheer. The 
best whiskey for all uses. Gold 
medals at New Orleans, 1885; 
Chicago, 1893; Paris, 1900; 
and Grand Prize, highest award, 
at World's Fair, St. Louis. 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 











A few copies of the first edition of 
THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 
By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 
of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 

















RS - “ ee 
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Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 32 Union Square, New York. 


Copyright, Judge Co., 1905. 


THE SPENDTHRIFT 


‘By James Montgomery Flagg 
Photogravure, 14x19. 
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The Highest Grade 
After:-Dinner Liqueur 








LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Known as Chartreuse 








At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 


THE PRETTY MISSIONARY. 


(At the annual meeting of the Congregational Home 
Missionary Society, Mrs. Alice G. West, of Worcester, 
Mass., said women missionaries should not be unmind- 
ful of their personal charms, the psychological effect of 
beauty of face and attractiveness of dress being well 
worthy of consideration.— News item.) 


If a dainty and a gentle 
Missionary came to you, 
If her chin possessed a dimple 
And her blemishes were few, 
If her soft eyes were appealing 
And her smiling mouth looked sweet, 
If she had a graceful figure 
And her style was hard to beat— 
If it chanced that such a lady 
Came to rescue you from sin, 
Tell me, tell me, oh, my brother, 
Would she lose or would she win ? 


If a woman without corsets, 
One who had contempt for style, 

One whose face was seldom lighted 
By the flicker of a smile, 

One who had her thin hair shingled, 
One who had a raspy tone, 

One who thought that frills and ribbons 
Were old Satan’s very own— 

If it chanced that such a woman 
Came to show the way to you, 

Would you rise and gladly follow ? 
Answer, brother, answer true. 


When the lady missionary 

Comes around to rescue me, 
Let her have a graceful figure, 

And a beauty let her be ; 
Let her lips part oft in laughter, 

Let her voice be soft and sweet ; 
Let her eyes possess a twinkle, 

Let her blush, too, as we meet— 
When the lady here depicted 

Comes to teach me to be good, 
She will find it easy, brother, 

Let this fact be understood. : 

—Chicago Record-Herald. 


The fair snake-charmer shouldn’t call 








her male admirer “ You viper !'"—£Z-x, 


























ORIGINAL DRAWINGS AND PAINTINGS 


From Five Dollars up 


HIGH-GRADE REPRODUCTIONS 


From Twenty-five Cents to a Dollar 


) Come in when you are near and see what we have. 
; Tf you can’t come, write. 


Picture Dept., JupGe Co., 225 FourtuH AvenuE; N. Y. 


Ath ae, 
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THREE STAR 


WHLSKE Y_ 


Distilled in the old-fashioned costly way. 


Sole Agents for U.S. A.t 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO., NEW YORK. 









An Irishman caught a bumblebee in 
his hand, supposing it to be a humming- 
bird. 
his feet are.”— Youth. 





Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS — PURITY 








At your 
club or dealer's 


SURBRUG-Importer 


100,000 Seistetns ASrene%s: 


Francisco. We teach you in few weeks. 
guaranteed. Free catalogue. 


“Och!” he exclaimed, «how hot 


St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. 





The other place is said to be paved 
with good intentions—yours, mine, every- 
body's ; but did it ever occur to you that 
a large part of the road tax was paid by 






$ wanted in San 
Union card 


COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
Chicage 





SUMMER HOMES 


Terms 64 to $10 per week. 


Vermont points. As as any on the con nt. 


those who “intended” to take lite insur- mi illustrated brochure mailed free on receipt of 6c. 
ance for their families but died uninsured? wr -y~ Wr eCCLEsTONE, 8. P. A., Central Ver- 


Consult the 


g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


mont Ry., 385 Broadway, New York. 


IN GREEN HILLS OF VERMONT AND LAKE CHAMPLAIN 


New trains between Boston, New York, Springfield and 





PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 





sician’s dreams do not come true.— £2. 











DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
: ting the latest and most prac- 
jae Tg tical ideas of the noted and 
id capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 








— ~ 


Get in touch some way. 
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THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans “ ay of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Bublic Halls, 
-etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of  — designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus gi information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best —_ and most careful study. of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 















@® “The New York Central Lines Lead the World.”—Leslie’s Weekly. . 


It is a matter of discord when the mu- 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘* Can one gain admission to yon garden of classic and . 2. Nervy Nat—*“‘ Wish I had refused that ‘ squeezed duck ‘ at Frederic’s. 
refined révelsy? if one has the chilly coin one can-can; otherwise one ‘Tis an insult to a lordly dinner to scramble about like this within the 
can't-can't. Still, there is a tree with one inquisitive limb hanging over ‘quart d’heure "—which is French for ‘so darn soon.’ But | really must 
the fence—and one is not too rheumatic to clamber up. And suiting the see this place where the heartless American youth takes his gray-haired 
action to the monologue ''—— male parent to get his lid kicked off.’’ 
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Crm 
3. Nervy Nat—* Oh, mother! Well, of all thea-— Sa-ay! will you 4. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Stung! Some one get a dustpan and a broom. And, 
look at that? Oh, merciful prunes! this is no place for Nathaniel. For if it is not too late, a full-grown man’s size mattress, for |'m coming, 
Pete's sake! did you ever see such a—— Well, can you beat that? Father Abraham, and don’t forget to send some one to meet me "’"—— 
Why did I stay in London so long? Oh, dear—oh, dearie me! Talk 
about your Flatiron ''"—— 
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5. Ctorus oF vittacers —‘' Ma foi! Voila! Parbleu! Johnnyget- 6. Sercent Capuc—‘‘Nom de Dieu! these crooks Americains! It is 
yourgun! Eh bien! Wottel! Gosh!" zat you disturb ze pieces, eh?” 

Nervy Nat-—‘' Oh. certainement! That's all very pretty and pictur- Nervy Nat—* Nossing of ze kind. Say, you've got me talking that 
esque, but it's far from being descriptive. The phrasing is amateurish way. | wish you'd kindly dribble along in French; then | wouldn't have 
ET PT IOS os tHe 10 YO. cman Horne conte eens 8m 

NERV) RDIN DE PARIS. 




















